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View-Master Reel One 
HOW RAGGEDY ANN LEARNS A LESSON 


Picture Marcella was playing in the attic at Grand- 
One ——_ma’s quaint old house when she dug into an 
old trunk. She pulled out a rag doll which wore a 
flowered calico dress and long pantaloons. The doll’s 
button eyes shone, and pink cheeks glowed between 
tousled locks of yarn hair. Her mouth, which was 
painted on, was smiling through, too. | 


Picture “Well! Well! ” Grandma exclaimed. “If it 
Two — isn’t my cold rag doll, Raggedy Ann. She 
has been in the attic all of 50 years.” Then hand- 
ing her back to Marcella, she said, ‘“‘Take her, 
dear, and I trust you will have as much fun to- 
gether as we did.” 

- Marcella ran with her to the nursery to introduce 
her to the other dolls. “Raggedy Ann, meet Angus, 
Annabel, and Wellington. Angus is Scotch, Annabel 
is French, and Wellington is a soldier.” 


Picture Dolls never talk or 
Three move in front of real 
- people; but as soon as Mar- 
cella left, they scrambled to 
their feet. 

‘“Let’s find something to 
eat,” Wellington cried. 

“Yes, let’s! ’? said Annabel, 
jumping up and down. 

Her button eyes dancing, 


Raggedy Ann said, “I know a room where there are 


the most delicious smells.”’ 


“Lead us to it! ” the dolls chorused. 

And they all followed Raggedy Ann who hurried 
ahead on her wobbly cotton legs. When they had 
reached the pantry door, no one was tall enough 


to reach the knob. 


Raggedy Ann thought and thought, then said 
to Wellington, “ll boost you up till you can 


reach it.” 


Picture They fell on top of each other getting 
Four inside, then ran in all directions. They 
knocked the sugar over, spilled pancake syrup on 
the floor, and tipped over a pitcher of cream. 

Chocolate syrup ran onto the table as they 
eagerly dipped into it and ate. Not only did they 
get the pantry in a mess, they got themselves 
smeared and sticky from head to foot. Yet never 
had they had so much fun. 


Picture They heard a door open somewhere, and 
Five tumbled over each other in their haste, 
leaving a sticky trail all the way back to the nur- 
sery. They barely had time to drop into positions 
before Marcella came in. 

“Something is different,’ she remarked, puzzled, 
and picked up Raggedy Ann. ‘Why, I do declare. 
You’re sticky with chocolate syrup! ” 

Then walking around to see each doll, she said, 
“Vou all look like you have been in the pantry! ” 


Picture Shaking her finger at 
SIX Raggedy Ann, Mar- 
cella scolded, ““You must have 
a good bath.” And with that 
She left the room. 

Oh, dear,” cried Annabel, 
"Tam sorry we’ve caused our 
mistress grief.”’ 

“T wish we hadn’t been 
so thoughtless,’ Raggedy Ann 
said. 

‘T wonder what is going 
to happen to us now,” said Angus, and he barely 
had his mouth closed in time before Marcella 
returned. She had on an apron, and her sleeves 
were rolled up. 

She gathered them all, took them to a room, 
and sat them in a row beside a tub. Then one 
by one she scrubbed them with a brush, and rubbed 
them up and down on the wash board. | 


Picture Marcella then hung the dolls on the line 
Seven upside down so the wind could dry them. 
“What a scrubbing! ” Raggedy Ann said. ‘“‘Stuffing 
is oozing out of me, and I can’t see very well.” 
“One of your eyes is gone,” said Angus when the 
wind whipped him around so he could see her. 
~ As soon as Raggedy Ann was dry, Grandma sewed 
on another eye. But before she stitched the rip in 
Raggedy Ann’s side, she slipped a candy heart inside. 
On it was the motto “I Love You.” 

That night, after Marcella had put clean nighties 
on the dolls and had 
tucked them into bed, 
Raggedy Ann told how 
happy the candy heart 
made her, and said she 
would never again take 
anything without asking | 
for permission first. 


View-Master Reel Two 
RAGGEDY ANDY ARRIVES | 


Picture Raggedy Ann’s candy 
One heart made her smile 
even cheerier than before, so 
Daddy took her to the office 
and propped her up so her smile 
could cheer him up, too. 

One day a messenger handed 
Daddy a soft lumpy package. In it was a boy doll 
just like Raggedy Ann, his loppy cotton arms and 
legs doubled over his body. There was a letter, too, 
which read: “This will introduce you to Raggedy 
Andy. My grandma lived neighbors to Marcella’s, 
and Raggedy Andy belonged to her. I think the 
dolls should be together again.’ 


Daddy smoothed out Raggedy Andy’s wrinkles, 
and sat him beside Raggedy Ann, whose candy heart 
was beating so hard, she was afraid Daddy might see. 


Picture That night when Daddy took Raggedy Ann 
Two and Andy home, the other dolls could hardly . 
wait to hear about Raggedy Andy, for they could 
see he was as old as Raggedy Ann. 


~As soon as Marcella was out of hearing, Raggedy 
Ann introduced Andy. “He, too, has been in an 
attic trunk for 5O years. Our mistresses were neigh- 
bors and played together with us.” 


““Do you remember when you were tossed up in 
a tree?’ Raggedy Andy asked Ann. 


“Tl do,” she laughed, “‘and birds tore off my hair 
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to make soft nests for their little ones. But Andy 
ou went up once on a kite, didn’t you? ”’ 


“That was great! ” Raggedy Andy said. “Every- 
thing below looked like a doll-land.”’ 


“Tell us more adventures,’ Annabel cried, clapping 
her tiny hands. Wellington and Angus nodded. 


Raggedy Ann and Andy looked at each other. ‘‘We 
could tell how Bowser pulled us around the yard 
while we held his tail,’ Andy said. 


“Or about the taffy pulls, and maybe the pillow 
fights, when we had to pick up all the feathers.” 


Picture All night Raggedy Ann and Andy told | 
Three about the good times they had together. 
By morning all the dolls were ready for a new 
adventure. As soon as the real people left the house, 
the dolls ran into the yard. 

“Let’s swing! ” Raggedy Ann cried, running to 
the apple tree. The dolls followed her. 
“You and Andy first,’ Angus said courteously, 
and he boosted them into the Swing seat. Then he 
and Annabel pushed to get them started. 

Raggedy Ann and Andy “pumped” up and down, 
up and down, and higher and higher they went... 


Picture <“[’q be scared to go that high,’ Annabel 
Four said fearfully. And just as she spoke, Andy’s 
foot slipped. He tried to Step back again, but his 
wobbly foot would not hold. He tumbled downward, 
straight toward Marcella’s bicycle. — 

Covering her face with her tiny hands, Annabel 
screamed in her high-pitched doll voice. 


Picture Thumpity! Thump! Raggedy Andy’s soft 
Five  cotton-stuffed body bounced a couple of 
times, then lay still. Alarmed, the dolls ran to him. 
Annabel turned away in horror, crying, ‘“‘How 
awful! The stuffing is coming out of his arm.” 
_ Leaning over him, Wellington said: “‘You have a 
serious wound, Andy. It needs attention soon.”’ 
By this time Raggedy Ann was beside Andy. She 
pursed her lips and thought and thought. 


Picture “We could put his stuffing back,’ Angus 
SIX said, “‘but as soon 
as Marcella moved him, his 
arm would fall off.” 

“His arm was torn in 
the spinning wheel once,”’ 
Raggedy Ann remembered. 
“But I can’t think how 
we fixed it.” 


First of all, Andy must 


be carefully carried back to the nursery. 


Picture After they gently placed him on the bed, 
Seven Raggedy Ann said, excitedly, “I remember 
now! Get me a needle and thread! ” 

Angus quickly brought the sewing box, and the 
dolls pushed the cotton back into Andy’s arm. 
Then they held the stuffing in place while Rag- 
gedy Ann stitched. 

Later Raggedy Andy flexed his arm. It was as 
good as ever. “Thanks so much, Raggedy Ann,” 

he said. “I knew you’d think 
of something.” 


View-Master Reel Thee 
DOCTOR RAGGEDY ANDY 


Picture Marcella often played 
One “nurse” with her dolls. 
Her “medicine” was brown 
sugar and water, and in a few 
minutes, could cure mumps, 


measles, whooping cough, or any ailment a doll might 
have. Today, Raggedy Ann and Andy had been in an 
‘accident,’ and wore bandages. Marcella gave them 
medicine, too; but with their painted-on mouths, all 
they received was what was spilled on them. 


Picture But with Annabel it was different. She 
Two had an open mouth with pretty teeth, 
and eyes that opened and closed. 

Suddenly Marcella decided that Annabel had a 
severe case of “pink eye.” Holding her carefully, 
she put many “drops” into her long-lashed eyes. 

No sooner had she laid Annabel back on her 
bed than she was called to dinner. 


Picture Marcella did not return to the nursery that 
Three evening. And as soon as the house was 
quiet, Angus started a lively tune on the toy piano, 
and said, ““Let’s have a dance tonight.”’ 

Annabel, who loved to dance more than anything, 
moaned, ““Help me! I can’t open my eyes! ”’ 


“It must have been the drops,’? Raggedy Andy 
Said, as they crowded around Annabel’s bed. 


Picture “I feel terrible! ’’ Annabel cried. ‘““My head 
Four — seems sticky in the back.” 

They sat her up and shook her. Still ‘her eyes 
would not open. 

“Oh, dear!” Raggedy Ann sighed, her candy 
heart crying sympathy. “Andy, can’t you think of. 
something to cure her? ”’ 

“Marcella tips her upside down sometimes,” Angus 
remembered. “‘Let’s try that.” 

So they tipped Annabel upside down, and shook 
her. Her long curls bobbed up and down, but her 
beautiful eyes remained closed. 


Picture Raggedy Andy sat down to think. He 
Five thought and thought, so hard his wrinkled 
brow stretched the stitches on top of his head. It 
felt like the cotton might pouch out. Raggedy Ann 
stood by, ready to help if he needed her. 


Picture At last Raggedy 
SIX Andy raised his 
head. ‘“‘We will have to 
take off her wig so I 
can examine the inside 
of her head,” he said. 


Raggedy Ann and An- 
eus held her feet, while 
Wellington and Raggedy 
Andy pulled on her wig. 
Suddenly it came off, and they all tumbled back- 
ward. With his soft rag hand Andy reached inside 
Annabel’s head. After a moment, he said:, “Her 
eyes are stuck tight. We'll have to loosen them 
with water.” 


So Angus and Wellington carried buckets of water 
and Raggedy Andy doused her again and again. At 
last he decided it was enough, and after putting her 
wig back on, they laid her down on the bed. 


Picture Everyone waited expect- 
Seven antly. Annabel’s eyelids 
fluttered a bit, and then she 
opened her eyes. | 


“Tet’s dance to success! ”’ An- 
gus said, and began a lively tune 
on the toy piano. 


Raggedy Andy swung Annabel 
around and around. Then Wellington and Raggedy 
Ann whirled into step. They danced and danced, 
as you see on the cover, until a rooster’s crowing 
announced that it was morning. 
| Scenes. Created by Lelia Heath 
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